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CHAPTER XVIII.

When Naball left the two young
men, he went straight to the \detective
office in order to get some one to
look after Keith Stewart, and see that
he did not leave Melbourme. Naball
did not believe that he was going to
Eegn:ny onehthailt.e night, and wanted

out w
station. y was going to

“If he wanted to give me the slip,” )
he thought, “he wouldn't have told me !
he was going to the railway station — I
Bumph!  Can’t make out what he’s
up to.”

The gentleman who was to act as
Mr. Stewart's shadow was a short,
red-nosed man with ga humbled ap-

e and a chronic sniffle. He was
spari of words and communicated
with' his fellow-man ny ‘a series of
nods and winks which did duty with
bhim for conversation.

“Tulch.’" said Naball, when this ex-
tracrdinary being appeared, ‘I want
you to go Vance's boarding-house,
Powlett stredt, East Melbourne, and
keep your eyk cn a man called Keith
Stewart.”

An interrobgtory sniff from Tulch.

“Ah, I forgbt you don't know his
personal appearance,” said Naball,
thoughtfully; “he's tall, with fair hair,
wears a sort of home-spun—humph—
that won't do, there are dozens of
young men of that description. Here!
—tell you wha:, ! give you a note
to deliver to him personally; muffle
yourself up in an ulster when you de-
liver it, so that he won't know you—
understand ?”

_Mr. Tulch sniffed in the affirma-
tive.

“Follow him wherever he goes, and
tell me what he's up to,” said Naball,
acribbling a note to Stewart and hand-
1n%,1r. to Tulch. rhat's all—clear
out.”

A farcwel. sniffle, and Tulch was
gone,

"Humph!” muttered Naball to him-
self, “now I'd like to know the meane
ing 'of all this—I don't believe the
cock-and-bull story abont Stewart
having money left him in this myster-
ious manner—people don’t do that
sort of thing now-a-days—I believe
he’'s been rcbbing the oid man for
some time and was found out—so sil-
enced him by using his knite. Knife,”
leplatbu .NVaudil, " 'tuat’'s not Deen
found yet—I must see about this—now
there's Villiers—I wonder. i he could
help me. it was curfous that he
should have been about the shop at
that special time—he's a bad lot—gaq,
I'Il go and see what 1 ¢an tind out
from him.”

Knowing Mr. Villier's
had po ditficulty in discovering his
wherahouts. Ah Goon's was where
Villiers generally dweit, so, after Nao-
all had 'partaken of a nice littie din-
aer, he went off to Little Boarkte
atkeet.

was now between seven and eight
o'cipck, which was tne time Vililers
gererally dined, sy .vaball not finding

Bim at. Ah Goon’'s, betook himselr
t0 a cooKk-sHop in the neigabarngud,
to which he was directed by a soclid-
looking Chinaman. :

It was a low-roofed place, conaist-
ing of a series of a tments all open-
ing one into the er by squat little
door-ways. The almosphere was dull
and smoky, and the acrid smell of
buraing wood saluted Naball's nos-
trils when he entered. Neags the door-
way a Chinaman was rolling ocut rice
bread to the thinness of paper; tken,
cutting it into little squares, he wrap-
ped each round a kind of sausage
meat, and placed the rolls thus pre-
pared on a tray for cooking.

In tuc next apartment was a iarge
boiler, with the_ lid off, filled with
warer, in which ten or twelve turkeys,
skewered and trussed, were bobding
up and down amid the froth and scum
of the boiling water. A crowd of
Chinese, all chattering in their high
shrill volves were moving about half
seen in the  smoky atmosphere,
through which candle and-lamp light
slamed feebly.

Villiers, in a kind of little apart-
ment, was having his supper when the
detective entered. Before him - was
@ large bowl filled with scup, and in
this were squares of thin rice bread,
and portion of turkey and duck mix-
ed up into a savoury mess, and flav-
oured with the dark brown fluiQ
which the Chinese use instead of salt.

~Qhb, it's you,” growled Vllliers,
looking up with a scowl, “what do
you want?”’ ’

“You, my friend,” said Naball oheer-
fully, taking a seat. :

~Oh, do you?” said Villiers, rubbing
his bleared eyes, inflathed by the
pungent smoke of the woodfire. *I

habits, he

v For the .
Informal Occasion

SUNDAY night supper—
or when intimates d’°§
in unexpectedly —EDDY’
Paper Serviettes are quite
appropriate. They lend a certain
refreshing, pic-nic-y flavor to the
occasion, like when you are seate‘i
on the grass, and somebody starts
telling stories. And besides they
. save your linen serviettes — and
that’s an item nowadays.

" Ask your dealer for a pack.age of
Eddy’s Paper
Serviettzs
todsy. You'll find them
useful and ecomomical.

The E. B. EDDY CO. Limited
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s’pose yo uthink I killed old
as””
“No, I den’t,” retorted the “ﬁh
tive, looking straight at him, “Bu&
think you jnow moge than you tell™

“He! he!” the other sardom-

“Perhaps I do— perhaps ¥ |
don’t—it'’s my business.” :

“And mine also,” said Naball, some-
what nettled.
is in my hands.” - ’

“Don't care whese hands it's ta™
retorted Villiers. finishing his saup;
“t’aint any trouble of mine.” }
‘The detective bit his lip st the
impenetrable way in which ' Villiers
met his advances. Suddeniy a thought
flashed across his mind, and he bent
forward with a meaning smile.
“Got any more diamonds?’
Villiers pushed back his chair from
the table, and started at Naball.
“What dlamonds?”’ he asked, in
nus': voice.

“Ccme now,! said Naball, with af.
wink, “we know all about that—eh?
Ah Goon is a good pawnbroker, isi’t
he??

“ARj Goon!” gasped Villiers, turm-
ing a little pale.

“Yes;
twenty pounds on 'those diamonds.”
“Look here, Mr. Jack-o’-Dandy,™
said Viiliers, bringing his fist_down
on the table, “I don’'t want no beat-—
ing about the bush, I don’t What deo
you mean, curse you?”*

“I knew Caprice stole her own jewals
for some purpose, and give you some
of the swag to shut your mouth, and I k
know that you're going to teil me ail
you know about this Russell street
business, or, by Jove, I'll have you ar-
rested on suspicion.”

Villiers gave a howl like a wild
beast, and, flinging himself across the
table tried to grapple with the the
detective, but recoiled with a shriek
of wrath and alarm as he saw the |
shining barrel ot a revalver levelled
at his head. . ;
“Won't do, Villiers,” said Naball,
smoothly;‘*“try some other game.”
Whereupon Viliters, seeing that the
detective was too strong for him, sat
down sulkily in his chair, and after
invoking a blessing on Naball’'s eyes,
invited him to speak out. The detee-
tive replaced the revolver in hs pock-
et, whence it could be easily seized if
necessary and smiled complacently at
nis sullen-faced friend. B
*“Aha'” he said, producing a dainty
cigarette, “this is much better. Have
vyou a light?”

Villiers flung dcwn a lucifer match
with a husky curse, which Naball,
quite disregarding, took up the mateh
'and lighted his cigarstte. Watching
for a few moments, he turned languid~
ly to Villiers, and began to talk.
“You see, I know all about it.”” he
said, quietly; “you were too drunk to
remember that night when you tried
to take a diamond crescent off that
woman, and I expect Ah Goon never
told you'!”

“It .was you who 'tock jt them™
growled Villiers, fiercely.

“In your own words, perhaps 1t
was perhaps it wasn’t,” replied Nab-
all, in an irritating tone;
events, it's quite safe. You had beg~

you bear too bad a charucter not to

as you were about Russell street am
that night.”

“Yes, 1 was,” said Villiers, angrily,
“and who saw me—Keith Stewarts=a
mighty fine witness he 18.”

“Aha'” thought the astute Naball,
“he does know something, then.”

“I could put a speke in Stewart’s
wheel,” grumbled the other, vicioualy.

“I don't think so,” repiled the de-
tective, fingering his cigarette, “hae. is
fa: above you-—-he's got money, is go~
{ng to make a name by a succesgful
play, and if report speaks truly, €a-
price loves him.”

“I don’t care a farthing whether
she does or not,” said Villiers, loudly,
“she'd lcve any one wha has money.
Stewart's got some, has he; where did

he get it?” :
“I'm sure I don’t know.” X& A
“I do!” e Sy

“Indeed, where?”

“Remember what I said,” said Nab-
b all, quietly, “‘and tell me all.” .

asked Villiers.
“I'll save your neck from the gal-
{ lcws,” replied Naball smoothly.
“Not good enough.” .
“Oh, very well,’ said the detective,
rising, “Pve no more to say. I'm eff
to the magistrate.” ¢ =
“What for?”
Naball fixed his kecn eves on  the
bioatzd face of the oiler.

“You can't do that.”

“Caa’t I—=you’ll see.” ‘

“No; wait a bit,” said Villitre im
alarm; I can easily prove'myseif in-
nocent.” $

“Indeed; thea you1'd better do soO
ncw, before a warrant is cut for your
arrest.”

“You won't give me any money?”

“Not a cent—it’s not a question of
mrna- with veu, but life ar death.”

Villiers deliberated for a moment,
ap+ taoen apparently made up s
mind. .

“s1t down,” he said, sullenly. “FIk
tell you all I know.” :

Naball resumed his seat. lighted =&
fresh cigartte, and prepared to listé:

bad as Stewart thought me. He saw me
at the shgpdaor at two a'clock, But

“You forget the case .

though he did -o3nly lemd}

‘tho dlue smoke curling from his lips |

“at all}
ter answer all my gaestions, because |

be suspected of the crime, particularly |

“Never ycu mind,"said Villiers, sus-}.~
piciously. “I know my own knowing.” {

“If I tell you all, what will you da?" {

“To get a warrant for your arrest.” |

“] was rather drunk on the night f‘
of the murder,” he sald, “but not so

Sy
do FIn

I xlxean th—at 1 ’l'(now all alntf Entfe? asked Nabsil
your littr:e gSames, replied Na: Villiers. !
ball, leaning over the table ﬁ. s placed
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: Fhe same thing happens when you cee

The speaker strongly emphasized the
that his industrial colleagues, like
Stinnes and Kirdort, were us-
influence to put through the
policy outlined thni him. These

g had already en steps with
imperia! chancellor to have an indus-
trial expert attached to the German gov-

thdustrial establishments and inquire

. what Germany could use for herself.
\ wae nothing in their conversation
ut force, material
to develop discip-
exx:loita.ticm.i N(;

ould justify an extension o
rule, na benefits and no consid-
to be hestowed on the conquer-
3 no magnanimity. They
beds of other people, and

calted barbarians for

industrials, including the
- oS concern, Intrigued to
& war in which they foresaw
profits to themselves. They
by h of gain, as the
were insp by dreams of
glory. All were guilty together
should answer for their crimes
an Allied eou:i martial. °
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Medicine.
Medicine has bheen
sufferers for the past
five years, and has become itnown

as the most rellabdle medicine for Cat-
tarrh. BPall'e Catarrh Medicine acts
through the bloci on the mucous szur-
faces, expelling the poison from the

After you have taken Hali's Catarrh

Medicine for a short time you will see a

great Iimprovement in your general

heaith. Start taking Hall's Catarrh Med-
at ence and get rid of catarrh.
for testimonials free.
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 SOIENTIFIC JOTTINGS.

Under normal cenditions Italy's per-
fums: manufacturers annually con-
sume 1,860 tens of orange Dblosspms
and 1,000 tons of roses. ‘ ’
- There are 30 varieties of bamboo.
Some of these trees grow two feet in

150 feet.
‘In Jewish marriages  the bride al-
wave gtand at the right hand of ‘he
groom; with every other nation of the
t world her place in the ceremony ie
at the left al
Japan i almost without paupers, for
it is considered a disgrace to be de-
i pendent an another. Nearly every one
' hag some work to do.
In Ruesia the natives never drink
. milk in their tea, and cupe and eau-
eers are never used for tea. It is
|  Surnames cannot be traced -farther
' back than -the latter part of the temth
century.

One of the oldest known types cf
 dog is the greyheund. .
‘  The Falkiand Islands are said tn be

growth is pracucally uULEpossines la
this loecality.
The average weight of the Graom-
tand whaie 13 100 wns, equal to that
 ef %@ elephants or that of 400 bears.
The word “and’-’occurs 46,527 times
 in Holy Scripture—10,954 times in the
| Old Testament and 33,543 timaes in the
New Testament.
The use of sulphate or oxide on al-

{ wminum wires in arder to produce in-
sulation for electrical purposes i be-
ing adopted, and the prociess is now
ta copper wire.

> mse have a substitute for
| to be almost equal in ev-
respect to natural Brazillan cof-
resuit of chemical analyais by
it is eald that the goods are
wholesome than the natural

: retgining all its fiavor

quality.
see & perscn in a fog he
to be much bigger than usual.

b
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, gnt!mt.opig;f;hilt
against the horizon in twilight. In
judge them to he far-

cases you
away than they really are, and

the windiest place in the worid. Tive,

unlike  “the kind mother
bake,” may be made aimost to pass
for those, by buttering, rolling in a
bit of cinnamon mixed with sugar,
and browning for jist a few minutes
in the oven. The bakers’ cinnamom
buns are never brown enough anyhow,
€0 this will not make them overdane.

Apple sauce served with a dressing
of ice coia orange juice is delicious.
When compelled to serve Dberries
without cream, try a little marshmal-
low-whip instead. It {s really almost
as good, perhaps quite so. It can be
made at home or vought, and has the
advantage of keeping indefinitely. It
has proved a boon to many a house-
wife, when the cream has gone eour,
or when a pudding or other desse!
seems untempting, and requires a
little extra touch to make it just
right.

Grow gpearmint in your garden, and
make a perfect summer Jrink, by
crushing a few leaves of It in a
glasa and addiug a little lemon fulce,
eugar and ice cold water. Without the
lemon juice it will be insipid.
Home-made baked beans in 20 min-
utes—well you would think they were
home-made anyhow! But they are
really oniy ordinary, bought, canned
ones, removed from the can to an
earthen dish, a few etrips of bacon
lai® on the top, and a little black mo-
lasses mixed with the heans—then the
whole baked for a little while tilk .
brown. They have quite the home-
made flavor., Even a Bostonian might
be fooled! .

iSugar Remains Unchanged. '
(Canadtan Food Bulletin.)
Restrictions on sugar so far as the
private home is concerned cannot yet
be withdrawn. This may seem gome-

what of a hardship, when it is stated
in our newspapers that the allowance
in the United States has been increas~
ed. It is, however, chiefly a matter
of shipping. Thanks to the fact that
the United States ports lie nearer te
Cuba, they are able to get more ton-
rage in the sugar trade than is pos-
sible for us in Canada, especially for
the next couple of months, when Hal-
ifax and St. John will certainly he
congested with trans-Atlantic liners.
The sugar-preducing states of the
south have already raised their allow
ance to 4 pounds per month, but this
is quite a local ration. OQOntario has
been fortunate this year in meeting
the cane-sugar shortage by the heavy
crop, estimaied at 25,000 tons, from
the sugar-beet flelds

@

Mother.

Mother ts a little girl who trod myp
path hefore me:
Justba bigger, wiser little girl who ran
anead—
Bigger, wiser, stronger girl who alwaya
watches o'er me,
One who knows the pitfalls in the
rugged road L tread.

Mother is a playmate who will always
treat mo “ind.

Playmate who will yield me what true
happiness dJemands.
She will never let my feet stray inte

brambles ®indly—
Mother’s just a bigger girl who under-
stands.

Mother is an older little playmate who'll
befriend me—
Yesteryear she traveled in the path
¢+ that’s mine to~day!
Never need I fear a foe from which she
might defend me -
Faitniut litue pal whq Jan ahead and
learned the wayx!

Aﬂiu-icldand Gillian.

Sir John A. and the Social Glass.

Sir John Macdonald was a man with
his feet on the enrthl and his head not
so far above it. He sgldom sought to
¢imb to moral elevations where the
footing migit be insecure. For a time
he drank freely, but any whisper of

censure only stimulated Conservativea

to fiercer personal leyalty. He said
kimself that the coumiry would rather
have “John A.” drunk than George
Brown seber. He told D'Arcy McGee
“This Govermment can't afford two
drunkards and you've go. to stop.”

His drinking was exaggerated, as were




